CHAPTER I
THE TWELFTH-CENTURY EFFORT
IN his introduction to The Chronicle ofjocelyn ofBrakebnd
Carlyle thought it necessary to remind his readers that
Abbot Samson of St. Edmundsbury, the hero of the chronicle,
lived in a real world of historic actuality, "and not in a void
infinite of grey haze with phantasms swimming in it."1 He
wrote in 1843; and he set a fashion for writers of medieval
history. Few books on this theme have since appeared which
have not begun by administering a caution to the reader.
Sometimes it is a caution to beware of falling victim to the
romantic falsifiers of medieval history who flourished forty
years ago, and were apt to draw pictures of society which
always exhibited the liturgically correct outlines of an Age of
Faith, with Tilt Yards, Trade Guilds, and Maypoles well in
evidence. The contrary warning against supposing that the
whole of Europe for a thousand years of its history was an
organized expression of brutality, superstition, and general
beastliness is no less frequently given. Nor does it cease to be
necessary in days when the adjective ' medieval' is regularly
applied by those who should know better to all that is low
and brutish, and passes without comment as an adequate and
just term to describe impartially the twentieth-century slum,
the concentration camp, and the torture chamber. Finally,
1 The Chronicle ofjocelyn ofBrakeloni Ed. Cardinal Gasquet. (Chatto
and Windus), p. 13.
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